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Could thus unspirit him ?    I am all wonder.         {Aside.

Do not believe, madam,
r But that Columbo's love is yet more sacred
^To honour and yourself, than thus to forfeit
What I have heard him call the glorious wreath
To all his merits, given him by the king,
From whom he took you with more pride than ever
He came from victory: his kisses hang
Yet panting on your lips; and he hut now
Exchanged religious farewell to return,
But with more triumph., to be yours.

Duck. My lord,

You do believe your nephew's hand was not
Surprised or strained to this ?

Car. Strange arts and windings in the world!  most

dark
And subtle progresses 1    Who brought this letter?

Duck. I enquired not his name ; I thought it not

msiderablel to take such narrow knowledge.

Car* Desert and honour urged it here, nor can
I blame you to be angry ; yet his person
Obliged you should have given a nobler pause,
Before you made your faith and change so violent,
From his known worth, into the arms of one?
However fashioned to your amorous wish,
Not equal to his cheapest fame, with all
The gloss of blood and merit.

Duth. This comparison,
My good lord Cardinal, I cannot think
Flows from an even justice; it betrays
You partial where your blood runs.

Car. I fear, madam,

Your own takes too much license, and will soon
Fall to the censure of unruly tongues.
Because Alvarez has a softer cheek,
Can> like a woman, trim his wanton hair,

i i.*. Of sufficient importance.